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THE SUNDAY STAR, WASHINGTON, D. C-, DECEMBER 5, 1920— PART 4 . 


THE SALVING OF JOHN SOMERS 


LONG, Hard Fight Against Heavy 
Odds; a Woman's Fight for the Man 
Loves; and. Running Through It All, 
is and the Sea, Told With John 

Characteristic Skill 


By John Fleming Wilson 


_ filled tli* (ftfUre and the his cheek brash hers as the water 

shadow ooral uneasily. A dirty roared over them. 

glass fell oa the table sad a bottle When this sea had passed. Somers 
clinked in the rack. She entered. lowered her to the tilted deck and 

stared keenly Into her face. Then he 
. * * * w quietly picked her up and tossed her 

B lfiPOfiK that dean vision John overside into the smooth water under 

, _ .... _ !tl> „ M ,v the lifted bows. An instant later he 

Somers recoiled w.th an oath. ^ ^ |ned her and w- ,j ra „ lng „er 

She saw the muscles of his throat swiftly in toward the beach. She 

-ntork up and down, the nostrils dimly knew that others were in the 

. .~na. the *** w,lh them, swimming to safety 

trrftch, the hands fumble anroas the Once on the white beach Somers set 

t rambling lips. But her voice was her on her feet and nodded soberly, 
clear and untroubled. It waa exactly d ° a while, ma'am. The spring 

as If aha were sneaking to a man 18 °? er Yonder. over ,hat rl " e - 
H M Jnh.it hi, eves and ^ ut you? - she choked. 'Where are 

who was burled all but ms eyes, anu y ou go j nK ,.. 

into them she looked. i H e clipped his words. "Back to the 

^Th er« Is time yet. »chooner to sav# what food and stuff 


again. This time he was rather* . dine. 
Hushed with drink and she saw that 4 
he waa natirrallv Imperious. He was. 

Oimbal J 

rr h *y r 


F ort three long and feverish 
years the shipping men of the 
Pacific thought and planned 
and endeavored, with varying 
fortunes, nothing but the salving of 
vessels long cast away, or sunken, or 
dismantled. Freights waited for ship* 
that were. not. tBe world hung on the 
news of obscure voyages and riches 
ebbed and flowed under the hasting 
hands of the wreckers. The story of 
this may be read in the papers, with 
all the names, the successes and the 
tragedies. Nowhere will you find any 
hint of the history told here. The 
dally press notes little of such events 
as the determined rescue of an ob- 
scure human being, and there are no 
quotations In any market for cast, 
away souls haled into port for refit- 
ting. But the great fact remains that 
John Somers, outcast and disowned and 
abandoned, came back out of the 
snntk*m deens and played a man's 


"Thene is a position open at 
& White's* she told him. 
have a brand-new steamer ready for 
sea and they are looking for a mas- 
ter for her. Could you see them to- 
morrow?” . _ .. 

His eye* met hers and she saw the 
sadness hidden in their depths. "To- 
morrow? r.U try. roa am. But I don t 

suppose it vould do much good. A 
new steamer is too high for me to 
look. I'm afraid-" * 

■Tr y,** she murmured and turned 

h John^Somer* duly presented his cr^ 
dentials to the firm of Gfmbal 
White and found himself welcomed 
with unusual civility. White himself 
Was the spokesman. 

"Hang it ail. cr.ptaln. he said, you 
seem to be alwtiys off on some job 
or other. We trb.-d to And you a week 
ago. You are Just the man in our 
-VP deep-sea. some creditable pa- 

pers. more than creditable stories 
about you. and an nice a woman as 
ever trod shoe Jeazher ready to make 
a home for you. We must keep an 
eye on you. captain. Will you go as 


Fleming Wilson s 
and Understanding 


vanquishment was futile. His at* 

...... tempt to save her from his worthless 

being in Auckland at a time when the lot of mischance and misery had gonn 


milian. You were a hern in my eyes 
Then 1 heard your name mentioned as 

men"l worked for needed a captain. 
I went your bond — L - .“ "j. 7‘ ' ‘ * 


1. 1 for naught. 
I went your bond — because you stood "No! Not 
for all that was fine and splendid and | never was' 
noble. Then " • His voice d 

Somers groaned. "Then you saw j you^ he n 
me " 

•Then I saw you." she said gently. 

"And 1 wanted to help you. I've al- 
ways wanted to help you I did lie 
to Gimbal * White and tell them you 
were going to be married— I was the 
girl." 

"You!' 

“Yes! I went home and 
that you quit being 
worthless and made good and 
back — to me. Indeed you 
peared. Oh!" She choked back 


YY'HKX he lifted his eyes to hers, 
the shimmering loveliness of them 
blinded him. He read in their clear 
depths that his world had been swept 
dreamed j away, burned up in the fire of her trr- 
wlcked and mendous self-abnegation: a new world 
iffan- I had «***»*• 1" amaxignent he drew hlm- 

o «oh up. slowly- towering above her. Im - 
a 800 perlous and masterful And In silence 
they forgot the saillesa sea. the harren 
_ ,. at b®! island, the future without hope of res- 

at her with a new ex- cua> the shattered beef easks falling to 
his face. 'The rest is staves In the sun. the empty tins that, 
rn — printed in papers — mocked all earthly passion. Neither 
end!” she finished breath- moved. Then Angela caught her breath 
herself up and went to In a swift sob and fled, 
id came back with a lit- He found her at dusk where she 
He took it timidly, with crouched on a little lift of the beach, 
luctance. Just beyond the wash of the waves. Kh» 

she stormed. glanced up at him with an Inscrutable 

ir he bent over the clip- look, searching and profound, 
emoranda of the private "How young _you are.!" he whispered 
minute details she had Angela laughed, low snd huakil> 

"Young? Ive loved for years and 
years!" 

Somers bent nearer. "And are you 
content— to be my wife?” 

She gave him no other response than 
an almost Imperceptible faint move- 
ment. 

Silently they watched the evening 
stars come out in the velvet sky. At 
the senlth a raveling of cloud reflected 
for an Instant the last ray of the de- 
parted sun and then faded into the 
depths of the overarching vault. The 
wind sighed across (he Islet with a 
breath moist and fragrant, whispered In 
the bushes and died away. Their hands 
found each other. 

"We will build our house on a hill 
above the Golden Gate.” he muttered, 
"then when I'm coming home you can 
stand on the porch and wave to me and 
our ship." 8 

"Our ship?” ahe murmered. 

"Our ship." Homers repeated firmly. 


forced herself to point to a case which the story of the wedding, the moek- 
Somers had brought ashore after an : mgly bright last paragraph about a 
hour's hard work and instantly brok- bride sailing to join her sailor hui- 
en open. hand. He did not look up. He sat 

"When that's gone we'll talk. Capt. still and silent, like an image In the 
Somers.” white sand of that desert Inlet, sur- 

An ugly gleam showed In his eyes rounded by the desolate and gleam- 
and he said nothing in reply. But j ing sea. The faint hreexe brushed his 
three days later Angela walked from ' curling hair and dried the pearls or 
hsr chosen retreat among some low 1 sweat that stood out in drops of 
bushes to leeward on the Island and | agony on his brown forehead. Angela 


to may be read, if you use. in any u. MffEy; 

the papers of that date. It is short. 

li.cklnc in detail and commonplace, as , * • .dfijSSKl 

Bight survivors of the steam schoon- 

er Maximilian were taken off a raft on !. a. & 'AFIFA 

which they had spent rour days with- 

out food or water, yetkerday forty V gS 

miles west of Point Reyes a boat 

from the steamer Fortuna. The Max i- -ss y 1- . - Ip 

milian foundered during last weeks fgggja*- > . C- -- 

cale while bound from Puget Sound Sg <"> ' 

to Han niego. 

The part that John Somers played In 
1 his obscure tragedy escaped the notice 

o' the reporters In press of bigger "Wt ** 4 

news. But quietly the word dribbled r|Z }'■»*, t ■ .-■? 

up and down the coast by word of % * V”. , , j », v y 

mouth, among wives, sweethearts and ''irip'A* » ' J , ~ ' ' 

daughters, that there was a young sea- y ' , 

man ol that name who was a hero. At ' 

one time and another inquiries were WSSlm m '' 

made hr soft-wiced women as to his MyY- 
whereabouts and his welfare. But 

John Somers had vanished Into the y-> " ' . s 

hustling world, a mote in Its great cur- • , / ' 

rents. The men who had proclaimed C : f fl*U 

his daring went their ways, and rpoke 

of him no more. Only a woman here " i - 

snd there thrilled when she heard the •« n.11 - 

name "Somers." or grew thoughtful JOHN S 

over some item In the news of a like . 

tragedy. Of all who had dreamed of 

him. but one never forgot hit". bond? One can't be too careful these 

Angela Oaskell was a pretty, well dny8 a|)d , ho>e Auckland chaps are 
mannered. Industrious girl of “ven- evidently leary of him." 
teen when her father had comehoiTie - How much of a bond " Angela 
from the wreck of the Maxlmllion a8kf . d 

and related over the B»PP<* ‘able -|ri ve thousand doUors.” 

the feats of John Somers At eighteen could flad out at noon •• 8he 

she finished her business school a nd escaped. 

course and beaame a clerll in a "hip- Several times She had been sent by 

ping offloe down »* Battery street, in • her office to see bonding companies. 
San Frandsoo. when she was nlne-. and Angela determinedly sought out 
teen her father (lacking a John 80m- a manager whom she recalled as un- 
era to aid) failed to return from a usually pleasant afid civil. To him 
rojrnge to China and left her to fend fl he opened her business briefly. The 
for herself. manager asked a few questions. She 

In the h.’jr that her compassionate answered them frankly, and he con- 
employ-*’* gave her to digeat the news eluded by saying: “I'd like to do you 
that h *d coma to the exchange. An- a personal favor, as you have known 
gela grew up, turned the leaf of her C apt. Somers so long and so well. 

•Id life and faced the world with But the rule* of this business are 

fresh understanding. 8he went home plain and not to be efaded. The cap- 
that evening and spread her father's tain Is in New Zealand and can't be 
bed anew, brightened the (lowers In got at. We'll only handle the bond If 
the vase on the mantel, dusted her we are secured in full right here in 
mother's picture, changed the tidies San Francisco. You see. they'll ship 
on the Chairs In the sitting room, a rich old cargo on the Challenger, 
polished her father’s heavy Sunday and It's too risky to chance a man we 
boot* and gut mothballs In his over- don't know all about." 
coat pockets. T think I know a friend of his.” 

* * * • Angela said slowly. "You'll take 

T HI ® I 0 "* Si' ’’"V**"! th * U ": ' T?eVt!t[niy. Mis. Oaskell”! 

old-fashioned walnut 'secret ary" Angela returned to her office and 
In the dim hallway and wdttt through went to her employer. "I would like 
its content# by eandlettfllt. At mid- r " OOT ? *he told him. “A 

, . , , _ , . . , . . friend of Capt. Homers is ready to go 

night she had finished. She relocked pig bond and wants me to help ar- 

the desk, took a small assortment of range It. My — my friend saw the 

papers to her bedroom, shut the door bonding company." 
and mood In the darkness a long time. ,* b ? er,, w ■ t * r8d . a " d nodded, 

pressing her hot hands over her T h 0 «, , ‘ l8 . h J^, re Tk rked: * bop< ‘ 

burning eyeballs Presently ahe un- U 1 ** '■£* th \ 8am ® 

dressed and got Into bed. raee to ,'l bou ,V Bu * th * 

the pillow she murmured a new 5 ?n d 7 Iii* “ w Han * ,he " e 

anret fellows who always have woman 

•O Ood. please save John Somers"' ft ? 1 J n £ 8 ri^lt h. 

w22L. # fr jsr. ngh,^f h Mi^’ b * 


"Does it matter 
ly. "You have th 
a better on* 1 

straight. Tm 'ver 

The Porpoise sailed, and Angsla | ^ 

went about her work without any re- 
sponse to the sly jotaes of her fellow 

workers. When she read that 1 »>» 

Somers' steamer had arrived is Hilo grumbling away and 
she shrugged her shoulders When | sea went on. . i 

stowed in the laaarette. She 

- - there waa much liquor in 

tes. But at dark Somers knocked 
her door. 

Any mall to go ashore, ma'am?” he 


been emptied and huge 
holeted In for ballast. New 

aboard. 8he bad 

listened with thumplrtg heart to a 
quarter of an hour's hot argument 
between Somers and a Chinese mer- 
chant. but in the end the man went 

-1 Just before the sun set 

“ rt n %t 9 u n rn“e " te Han P^^Tan^ 7SZ 1 7 ^i^io'ad of 8 to«a h^jom. down 

discovered that Somers bed quit It in | and were 

Honolulu she bit hsr Up and became 

on!y more thoughtful. 

A later mail boat brought her a 
ark- l«* r from Somers. She read Its brief 
pro- \ m swags and laid It away with her 
only I other keepsakes. He wrote: 

’hat- I “t>«ar Madam: S couldn't come back 
n888 { and find that girl not waiting for me. 

"■ Ketp'y. JNO. SOMERS." 

,1ml. A year later Angela got th# Infmr- 
her (nation she had paid to obtain. It 
the was a brief and businesslike report 
nake of a discreet agency, 
had -The man John Hosier* la now run- 
nine a small schooner called the Maid 
r-iesc ot &»•** and trading among scattered 
he islands to the east of the Hawaiian*. 


brass work, with our own pennant at 
the truck. And our house, with the 

E late on the step telling the peddlers to 
eep off Our dog lying In the sun and 
our cat by the kitchen Are." He drew a 
deep breath. 

"When?" she whlsperpd dreamily. 

Far out nt sea :i spark of light kin- 
dled. threaded faintly upward, suddenly 
shot a cluster of stars Into the sky. 
Somers leaped to his feet and tore off 
his thin jacket and held it high. He 
scratched a match and set fire to it. 
The cotton biased up furiously a mo- 
ment. and smoldering tissue floated off 
downward. _ . „ „ . 

“There's the cutter Polar Bear, he 
said slowly. "The boys reached port 
and sent help. Six weeks from now 
wa'll be home — Mr. and Mrs. John 80m- 

She crept up Into his arms and cheek 
to cheek they watched a second rocket 
soar high and break into a bright con- 
stellation above the single broken apnr 
that marked the wreck of the Maid of 
Bath and the end of John Somers’ cast- 
ing away. 

<Coprrl(ht. RMrwsr Co. P rinted b inup- 
■sat Wits tke MeuspeNtas Nswspspw berelee.) 


According to Orders. 

r-pHE French press condemned the 
1 settlement of the Oerman coal 
■estion by tbs slllsd conference." 

Id Judge Burleson at a dlnnergiven 
his honor at tha Lawysrs' Club in 
tuisvltls. 'They said It was unjust 
France ai^ contrary to the \er- 

"But Lloyd George denied this, and • 
iswered them bluntly that the trou- *v 
* waa with the French press. They 


■'l l, . ,. " ' into his pa«> recorc eeem to inoicnie d<wtInat i 0 a. Land had not boon slght- 

w TK f SSISC 

ilie ,l f« r »ilf e 1iim a » ent *•»•**• ,ha ' th * ma " sobwrly and cars fully, though ahe 

hfLh .hnl. hi« Somers Has no Intention of returning knew that he was drinking steadily 
inored. unsoiled. J to America, though he is decidedly *nd heavily. But he studloualy avold- 
she gsined only taciturn sad hard to get Information MO , pt at meaUlme or during 

i moments In his from. He owns two- thirds^ of the thr flrat night wateh. 
as on the dew- schooner Maid of Bath, which is VBl- Q„ the * *“ 

ioner hound for ued at | 9 , 0 d#.” abruptly: 

-termaster oit a While she was considering this in tomorrow. 

?es b off - a C Brltli 5 ^ her r00m ° f evfin,n K 8 - *■-- ----- -- ‘ “ 

V after a^entre both herself and her future. Angela 
y o? a schooner f°« d ‘ b8 ‘ 8 *resh problem had la- 
ports This "" ,'erjected l.relf She was. In spite of 
»r a price from fv-rseM. beloved by o man whom she 
1 In the custom- liV* d much An* 5 respected. He nao 
ries ceased she became Imperious lately and he must 
She went so far be jqdswored fittingly. What that an-l^,^ and 
ce coprts on a awr r might have been, had the oc 
him among the 


and studying I parture. ma'am. Maybe you had bet- 
atuayiag [ (eU me where y(m want m , to 

take you.** 

SK.-M In snttr of I Wlth c,OMd e Y» 8 ah# T « r Y ■» in 
8he waa. In spite 01 1 >a8 «,eadled her voice to answer him. 

what kind of aa island is it. 

s flat expaaae of 
ma'am. Thare's a 
spring of water on It. a fr W trees and 
hushes snd some wild goats, or wild 
eheep, so they say. Nobody ever 
lands there. It's out of the trsde 
routes, ma'am." 

She asked a few more questions 
and found that It was Inside a reef 
through which there was a single 
narrow pass, difficult of navigation 
at all times and Impassable ia bad 


Not exactly. Bah.' said Calhoun 
he said I needed chicken. 


to adim*. «o her self. As Jt chanced 
longer . ^ , r came when she was fran 

IT UCh tic over h"f problems, there was blgi 
; down K nd she dismissed him wltj 

‘ m . “ Jhe ^ gtA'ement that she was be 
s the trothrd t.* gv’other. That lie she re 
ht his gretted on Ji«' knoes In an agony o 
I back, shame. KS - i weather. 

< ns if Rut this e.tded her Indecision. _ She 
ge she faeed the truth . She wan 
r eyes, (o >h« haggard, gill 

of Rath. Youth Nil » nd 
"never high-spirited an « 

she iove.1 him. '. v*e feelbig Wblck had 
i. as If once been a girl's worsh^) of , a s trong 
nee. as and debonair aad , <a J|"’ ^ 

-1 him. crown info a passion With TootsfRvptr 
her being. He was h »*•»*•*- 
iciseiVs 0,1 for him and Ood v»« Riven Wmto 

r h " r r " ,h * of * M “ 

* *7? fact she laughed— and (h«w hreseif into 

lobbed ,hP battle before her. - 

'°° 8 ; d At the time she kept h »P • e 2 ? T?; 

'""J! 1, : First, s newspaper print** »« 

’■ , sh ® 1 that a marriage fleense had kwuer 


A Non-Literary Lady. 

A N author said at a dinner In Bos- 
ton: 

“It's no use complaining about the 
quality of American Action, for this 
Action Is the kind the public wants. 

"A novelist told me the other day 
that he once toured our city In a 
'seeing Boston' automobile. The au- 
tomobile rolled through the ®wclc Boy 
district and the guide pointed outthe 
stately mansions of . tb8 • r ‘ 8 *“ or * 8y ' 
— lady touched his arm. 

idi,' she said. 'I've heard 
the great Oliver Wendell 

1. Show us a t»\ 

wlllyour •' 


ANGELA G A SHELL. 


crouched apart, her eyes stony, 
lips bloodless. 


discovered four hands to be missing. 

To her Inquiries Somers^ returned 

surlily: ' 

Ino food for tho 

repaired the sms 
could snd I sent 
•They'll dro 
Somers smiled, 
responded. 

She saw, 


He shattered the quiet, 
croaked, "you are my wife. 
She made no response. 
Somers moved slightly, 
you marry — marry me?" 


-You Insisted on this. There s 
te kanakas, so we 
il boat as best we 
'em off." 

■wal" „ . 

"We'll starve, he 

during the following days. 

that "this wie the truth. 

The island afforded no food what- 
ever. except the flesh of a few wild 
sheep, could they kill them. But An- 
gela's thoughts were little on this 
subject. At last she was face to face 
with destiny— and John Somers. They 
were alone in the midst of a lonelj 
sea. without hope of rescue; f°" 888 
knew that there was smaii chance 
of the frail email boat, and its crew 


a long swell with a light breeze dis- 
tending her silent topsails. Somers 
was asleep In a chwlr by the rail 
Far to starboard Angela distin- 
guished a low ahadow against which 
bright glimmering seas broke. She 
woke him and Bald gently: This is 
the place." . , . 

He leaped ap and apologized. 

"Here? Ma'am. It’* impossible. The 
Island U absolutely barren except 
Tor a few trees and 

pome animals. 1 coulda t think of 

there till I eee," 


■When did 


’Then a 

. _ "'Say. guide. 

I on. "What a game! And you : a lot about the g: 
couldn't And me at the last, and ao , homes of Boston. 

you r— * — - •* * K “ — 

game 

ried to me, 
came down 
over her an Instant. 


marry brforr lon».” " h * w ** o**rloa<W aarl underman- 

•enlor rubbed his nose pettish- ** *?' 8 " doubtful whether she 

hope it's not to a fresh-water w °u>d arrive. For three weeks there 
rel. Nice, flne girls like Miss bl, d been no word of her. Then a 
I usually do." He blinked and L'nion Mali boat had spoken her and 
ly recoiled his wandering reported that she was making good 
its. 'Now. about that cable progress. Ten days after that an- 
Incraham — If the Challenger other steamer wirelessed up that the 
Is worth a dollar, it’s ship Challenger had been partially 

" .dismasted in a gale, and from that 

,onth later Angela Gaskell's flay till the day a hurrying transport 
eyes Suddenly flxed on a name Manila had sighted her six 

1 In the middle of a letter from hundred mllee off the California coast 
Zealand Arm of shipping men. no « a wor o came to satisfy Angela's 
1 what It said. anxieties. But on the eightieth morn. 

• No man here we feel like mg Mr. Habberd came Into the office 
g with the Job you have In with swinging step, and announced 
The beet available man ie Capt. I , h:lI Challenger was Inside the 

h.Tr. O > "*J°' 1 8 - f °- r tbP ! Heads and would be berthed that aft- 

nut can on*r no rpferenQ**. 

tKfllcv^. a reHident of San Fran- i u , # _ . f . . 

If you can recommend him. we * word tor his clerk: 

advise cabling In which event ' ought to thank you 

ill immediately engage him as , P’^rsonnlly. Miss Gaskell. And If all 
of the Challenger for the voy- ‘ ends well, you'll have our thanks as 
your port. j well." 

r-la reread the passage and put ' W*th a great effort she smiled. 
< r the details she had gath- I When Hahherd was gone she stood 
ibout the Challenger It had , like stone a while. What was to be 
alr.d from a reef, towed Into done? 8he had risked this man's be- 


old-fashloned 
up at a visitor, 
neatly dressed, 
was startled to 
recollection of her. did not connect 
her In any way with his past. Then 
she chided herself for foolishness and 
asked him his business. 

“I hear your people need a skipper 
for a steam schooner.” he said. T 
want the Job." 

"You have your papers — your refer- 
ences?" she inquired with what cold- 
ness she could assume. 

“Yes, ma'am 

"You know, 
are so particular here, 
be well 1..— .... 
to you." 

IT, 

was handsome, 
murmured. — . 
h word for me. ma'am? 
are all right — but nobody knows me— 
that is. nobody to say at- ' 
for me. 1 need the Job." 

For the moment she stared at him 


went right on and played the 
alone and said you were mar- 
and took my name and 
here." His eyes flared 

'You are young 

and beautiful and clean and flne. Any 
man might be proud. But it — it la 
too late!" 

She sprang to her feet at those sln- 


Pure Fiotion. 

((<T*HERE Is more Action than 
truth In that rumor." aald Gov. 
Smith, in reply to a question put to 
htm by a New York reporter. "It re- 
minds me of tke atory of the miner's 

P "The r mwier in thle story,” continued 
the governor, "returned from work 
one Saturday night and drew 'a big 
roll of bills from his overall pocket 

’How much de ye want this week. * 
3*1 r he asked his wife, genially. 

"•Gracious goodness. Lew. give us 
a chance!' the wife remonstrate! 1 
ain't hardly got started In on last 
week’s yet.'" 


“At least- land me 
; .he insisted. ^ # 0 

» S argument proved fruitless. Som- 
era nKMrt reluctantly agreed to 

bring the nckooner up waHln *. H e started the nay 

L'** P aBS iB ,b * *** f *• at dawn, made a careful toilet so far 

— s light. Ske.aaw that he was aa h e could, cooked breakfast . “ 11 ®° 

ngely distarbed aad bin question- her t e it. ate. cleared up after It' and 

“ “*• £ - SS 

8be waited. • t n g a kind of flagstaff, which he form- 
's came like a sudden con- ^ by ap ii C in* short branches and 

and the sky became flame bits of wood together. 

““ , hla splendor The liquor bottles were being emp- 

itth. In all tats ap»en slowly Angela saw that the 

it Bath became small and maa by n J 0 mt . an s dependent on 

. the island looked minla- alcohol to sustain his spirits or to 
^wded by the iridescent 

hanged the course and ^ day shf P realized that he wag 
showed be- dr inkiag no more out of the bottles, 
of leaping breakers If she keot her sworn pact, she would 
never tell him what was in her heart 
« Jt vu a Ion* month after the i*recK 

they Slipped along of thr of Rath that Angela came 

— -itty the boom of breakfast and met Somers grave 
• aboV * hem -. Komer ; B smile. "I did you a 

iel klni\ ,at anfl c 0 "”'® wrong." she said simply. I m sorry. 
wHh bands forward u. responded with a slight tilt 

4* tte ****}*■ ATSTta Phe « a ^ 'hat the 
a# to rieeV* 1 " fa ^- w ''h * ye J behind the ha,r ' 8 h u ' ' lda 
Mag, the bK** clear, steady and V<e™ She 

Ip nod afsaV dropped her gaze thoughtfully, 

seafy to M«dB V 5 8 *®: * * * * 

y Im, *dmnA hi- toomers' 

, SUDDENLY he said: The whole af- 
SSe fair ie a mystery to me. I remem - 

the ber you perfectly. I saw you flrpt 
*2* wbea I came into Habberd's office to 
(■it report the Challenger. Then I saw 
A you in Gimbal’s place and you got me 
»fe' that Job on the Porpoise. It must 
. ave been you who put it into those 
, * t ipw s' heads that I was going to be 

an Zr.-ied. I wrote you a letter. Prob- 
KO vou never got It. for I couldn't 

fa* HT .A* of the name. Then you turn 
R «„ A-nolu'u. and give me to under- 
1 must get you away before 
1 1# Y- I do. You wreck us on 


she went on. "they tlon. r Ivin* the wolefffont tPfofiefg a 
_ _ " 13 . You have to | hfief item about her MlNn* shoftlv lor 

known before they'll listen 1 the South seas to Join tier HJJ***^. 

Capt. John Somsrs of the Mski of ftath 
TlY smiled and she realized that he That paragraph MteW. «m*ld Mffie 
••j know that, he day meet his eye. To anticipate It she 

Maybe — you might say fled southward , 

* My papers In Houetulo she arrived quite simply 
= me— as Mrs. Angela Homers and got lodging* 
good word to wait for the schooner, which Waa due 
within a fortnight. She kept to herself 
- ■ ■• 1. strictly, spent her leisure on the beach. 

Dld^'he "know? ' bid he suspect her and esehewsd 
interest? She put the notion aside anees. 
as absurd. The fact remained, he 
had asked her help She had vowed 
never to refuse anything to the man 
who had saved, not only her father's 
life, but the lives of others. If he 
observed the flush on her cheek.* he 
did not attribute it to his own pres- 
ence. Rut she knew, as women know 
such things, that he was enormously 
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fwr. 

slanVY 
Tht« * 
flagfial’*’" ' 
te the H* n 
the Maid »"■ 

<». ^T*£2 SSt •«* 

he J hearing odd gossip about the master ot tore, eurre 
- the Me id of Bath. In the MtUe Inland gaa . Somers a 
life John Somers loomed large. Me was fcao h( - e a 

handsome, and the natives MOM net . , 

sufficiently express their ad mi fat ie* for fWeen the lineib 
him: he was daring, skillful aad reckless 0 tl the reef. 

—men of all colors talked sheet me time 

mysterious achievements. -onndles.lv F 

Of sll she listened to. Angela found ,lrf raw abi 

l^a*^ t^e^,o"^ra 8 ^1v foSh ?he whttl h 

women in ft MruMt tO f nfluff CAllflly. « •_ , gdhAaBkr • M b 
"Leave your papers with me.” she Rut slowly she began to know that the w * and 

id curtly. "Come back In an hour." man whose name she had taken was no ». 

He qthanked her awkwardly, and leter ot women. They thobght him bru- . TTlL. 

■ tided her the little packet that tal and steely. He had given none the ,Wn*toa, 

mtalned his history ss a seaman, occasion to bonet his wooing. Men spoke . , r .«.rt 

WAT.' h " S-iTn IT 1 St. 

She hurried after him. calling him covered the man s glaring faults And 8I 2 V- . 

•eathiesslv. He turned and she saw marked him as an Outcast. _ 

s head tilt back. On a fine morning Angela saw a din- yj__ ” 

"Please— please don't take a drink," gj'. wallowing vessel entering the pass orrnnerB roae 
,e whispered and knew that the Maid of Bath had 8pr J y .LTa—w 1 

s"e M 

oes h e very bod'y* ^k now*^ 

hu9k - ssfeSWS 


“Then — there'* some one else — an- 
other woman?" 

Before her blind eyes Somers' lips 
formed a hasty “No!" but no sound 
came. He rose and walked quietly 
away, struggling with himself. His 
hands clenched, his muscles tightened 
under the terrific strain of his un- 
worthy longing. He conquered and his 


Putting Her Foot in It. 

TRV 1 N 8. COBB talked recently at 
1 Greenwich Village about tact. 

‘Tact." he said. "Is a priceless and 
rare art, which sometimes get* ua In 
hot water when we try to practice It. 
Like the young Red Cross nurse. 

"Meeting this young lady during 
the war at a luncheon in Tours. I 
happened to remark: 

" 'I am looking round, you aee. 

•"Oh. not so very. Mr. Cobb, the 
kind-hearted girl remonstrated, tact- 
fully." 


uui Ilia UM.C WOP .sww . . « 

stamped her foot. "Yes or Crime and Cocaine. 

he could frame a response t x rILLIAM J. BURNS, the detective. V 
ned her eyee. flushing mag- VV waa displeased with the work 
y him e dre H*r ba boso*“ 8h ° d of one of his squad last month, aad 
nd the color in her bare throat accordingly, as a kind of hint pre- 
ipward. She spoke in such a Bented the man with a copy of “Sher- 
Bomers had never heard be- 1 1<>ck Holmes. 

, ..«rv . ' ‘"I guess this means, Mr. Burns." 
ir there Is?" she cried, what the man an ^ re d — T guess this means 
Who Is she — compared with j. d ma k e a great detective if I took 
lat are you to her? A hero. en0 ugh ‘coke.’ “ * , 

ate to me? Does she know Mr Burns shook his head sadly, 
know? What can she give ••Oeorge.” he eald, "there ain't that 
t 1 can't? Can you remember wuch CO ke." 


rpHE nexi morning her employer 
was i-urprlsed that Miss Gaskell 
did not. a* usual, leave hie office im- 
mediately after receiving her instruc- 
tion* for the day He lowered at her. 

"What is it? Want a raise?” 

Angela shook her head. "Not that. 
.Mr Habberd But 1 noticed yon could 
find nobody that knew Capt. Somers — 
t lie man Glddlng*. Ltd, thought might 
bring the Challenger here." 

Habberd'x eyes brightened. "Most 
bothersome. You know anybody 
knows him? Speuk quick. Got to ca- 
ble today." 

Angela hesitated. Then She said 
quietly: "I know him." 


A Judge of Horses. 

epHE late William K. Vanderbilt 
was a great horseman. 

An American In Paris once showed 
Mr. Vanderbilt a horse. 

“I've got to part with the old girl." 
the American gatd. “What do you 
think 1 can sell her for”’ 

Mr. Vanderbilt looked at tha mare 
critically. 

•at she only had a hump." he aatd, 
“you might sell her for a camel.*’ 


L'T It no happened that she wan 
not destined to go back to that 
ce again. The new* of what hail 
lipened reached her through the 
l>r. At the end Mr. Habberd said cheerful gossip of another girl who 
"Humid!” and diemlssed her. But had , onK worked under her. She set- 
later he summoned her and said. , * , . .. , 

gruffly: "Now about Capt. Somers— tled wi,h ,h * bonding: company and 
M now any out who would go hi* 1 found herself reduced to an entire 


’ Here.” She laid him. 'Tell me 
oer breast with a Are you mine? 
l iBeant gesture, while I am here. 1 
i4 girl you saved She was poised 
" ‘old me about balanced (as It 
Z. o'nklne Maxi- tween the wind 
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